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' NOON HOUR SPENT IN THE DARKS

Girls Who Fill the Benches in Washinglon Square—An Early Rush for the Shaded
Seals—Keen Enjoyment of the Air and Sunshine, but Little Boislerousness —

Men of Uplown Shops Take Their Pleasure Sadly

[ d
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NOON ON THE SHYSCRAFPER 0 OF

Out of a loft building near Washington
8quare rushed a young girl who did not
stop until she reached an Italian fruit seller
at the corner

*It's my turn to-day, hurry up, now,”
¢he said. “Two bananas for Badie, two,
no, lemme see, three apples, two oranges—
and say, how many of those cherries for
five centa? Not on your life, that stingy
little bag. Gimme two apples. Hurry
now, for the girls will soon be down.”

She turned to look toward the building.
Already the advance guard of the army of
workers had begun to appear. The noon
' whistle had blown and there was half an
hour of fresh alr and sunshine ahead of them.
It was to save time for the visit to the park
that the courier came in advance to buy
{ruit to supplement their lunoh.

The little group gathered to await the
provisions and then the five girls moved
in & body up South Fifth avenue to the
square. They walked briskly, for the
other factories in the neighborhood were
emptying ,and the benches ghady at mid-
day are limited. The street soon filled
with the eager, hurrying crowd that came
from the high buildings to the south of the
square, to the west as far over as Broad-
way and north from University Plaoce,
where the girls work.

There i no thought of their work, how-
ver, as they rush out to meet the light
-nd air at the lunch hour. The five that
vad taken the precaution to buy their fruit
1 advanoe found a bench and settled
there. Out of paper packages came bread
and sandwiches, oake and crackers. There
38 room for all but one of them on the
iwnch. The other perched on the fron
l.andle.

“S8omebody just came out of the Mayor's
house,” sald one of them pointing to the
rorth side of the square. “It was a lady,
ton."”

Fvery head was turned to look at the
house they all know so well. These girls
were New Yorkers and their conversation
was carried on In the New Yorkese of their
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class, It was the new girl that came yea-
terday, the outing of the sodial olub the next
week, the bad temper of the foreman
and similar subjects that oocupied their
thoughta.

“Look at the guineas there,” one of them
sald as three dark eyed girls came rather
timidly to a bench and sat down. “They
all work in Oppenheimer's up on University
place,”

The three girls, pale faced and black
haired, moved rather clumeily and carried

themselves with none of the assurance of | of the Americans and the other girls whose

the others.

the glaring sun, but they did not appear to |

mind it. One of them sat nibbling a piece

of bread alternately with a hunk of hard |

looking cheese. The other two talked
softly together.

The girls; who were now scattered all
through the park, were hatless. The Italians,
who were numerous, wore long black aprons
over the skirts, which did not hang below
them in the modish pleat, like the skirts

CMITHERS MAKES
A HAUL AT LAST

A Climax Supplied by an Auto—
Gentleman George Also Finds
Himself in Clover.

0f ocourse, Mrs. Flamingo had her way;
thers was might on her side—the might

old Matrios Coolidge’s hopeless passhun
or hor, There wae right ton, ae thare
ginerally 4s whin it isn’t needed.

Bhe had come to Coolidge’s office be
night, alone, on the did quite to recelve
from Mm o oonfidenshal loan of $5,000. Such
& ruotion as wud result from the arrist of
Gentleman George Ringgold and me for
our felon’ous attimpt on the same must be
av'ided ab anny cost,

And mo; whin she insisted; we prisintly
found ourselves eneaking out and away
foto the dark, leaving the two Coolidge
young wimmen, the wan ragin’, the odder
weepin', as they ehared that bitterness
which unly tho heart knoweth.

“A parrer escape, Jarge,” 1 panted, as
we helted in the blind alley into which be
lad wteered me. *“The furder off we git
the better off we are, as the man said to the
mustard plaster.”

“Nonsense,” enarled Jarge with glistenin’
eyes. “Mre. Flamingo will be comin’' out
d'riotly with $£,000—tho $5,000 we had in
our very hands for wan dammed, delic'us
moment, Smithers. Lard, it sets me wild
to t'ink of itl*

And wild he lulkked in the touch and go
light

“RBut.” I objicted.

“Iut,” he repeated, jerkin' it from me
mout' like a toot' on a string, “you orter
be soused In & butt, Bmithers. If your
eyves hadn't been in your heels you wud
have noticed the night hawi standin' jest
balow the house; the horses asleep, the
driver in the carner j'int, his worrold well
lest in the beer well gained. There niver
was such a ohanct. Come, man, ocome,
you can't brush off a spock of time here.”

‘You mean-—* I gapped.

‘l mean,” oontinnered Jarge, rushin'
me down the desarted strest like a collidge
inftinghun, “I mean that you must take your
meat on the box, and whin Mrs. Flamingo
comes out drive her around the block.
Meanwhile 1'l mosey into the e'loon and
lguor log the driver and be waltin' to
jump into the hack as you pass the alley,
Thin off you drives s the park, the lonely
part, down be the lake.”

1 didn't like it, not even a little bit, as the
colt sald whin he was broke. I never did
like to war upon women; they have too
wany adventages end disadvantages all
their own, But yit the emmugincy was
#o tinge, Jarge had such compellin' ways.
I held back, seemin' to eee in the gloom
sift eyes shinin' reproachful, s slinder
fingar p'intin’ shame,

“You concintrated fool,* Jarge stormed,
“don’t you see that if she lot us go for
fear of exposure whin they had us dead
Lo rights jest now in the office she won't
duie 1o utter a peep under ciroumstances
fven more questunable. I don't know
what's her game, but It must be & desprit
Wan 1o force her to borry money without

-

her husband's knowledge for
too, who is garn on her.”

“It isn't that,” I explained, me fut on
the wheel. “But whoiver lays his hand
on a woman, Jargs, save In kindness——"

Jarge laughed me to scarm.

“'Tis force and arms you're fearin’; is it,
Smithers?” he cried. “Enow thin that the
foroe of the effecshuns and the arms that
embrace compose me unly etock in trade.
Didn't you npte the eye she gev* me whin
in the office? Up with you, man; she's
ocomin'!”

Isprang tomeseat. He shot like a shadder
into the corner e'loon as the veiled and
cloaked Jeddy approached fleetly from the
house.

“Take me back, driver,” says she, inside
of the haok with the swing of the dure;
and as I whipped up the old plugs I t'ought
to mesilf, t'ought I, that she wud be took
baok sure enough if she unly Jnowad.

the man,

11.

Sech is life, I reflicted. We're all in a
glosad haock, drivin' t'roo the dark anny
way excipt the wan intinded, with the
divvle knows who handlin' the ribbons.

Joeat thin the old ark gev' a lurch over a
rut, shakin' philosophy out of me kronk,
as oontraot with a hard fact ginerally
dooes shake it. There was a bang on the
glass at me back, a squashy sort of a n'ise
as if med with a swab on a stiock. I glanot
over mo shoulder in time to gaa somethin’
white bobbfa’ to and fro and thin vanishin’
like & ghost in 8 ba'nted house.

“Surely not Mre. Flamingo. Thin who or
what was it?” I mummered, me hat fairly
liftin’ from the fear in me hair.

By this time I had purty nearly skinned
theblock. I was approachin’ the blind alley
where Jargo shud be waltin'; so I slowed
down from an after to & before the funeral

. Clus to the ourb I druv, peerin’
{nto the black maw for Jarge to perfumm
his brudder aot, but nawthin® kem fort'
exoipt silence; he was not there,

What shud I do? I dest not drive furder
down the block. Mrs. Flamingo wud
surely recognize the rid light on the carner;
alriddy she might hear the sound of rivilry
within—did 1 catch Jarge's tinor strikin’
and orackin', too, on the high notes of
“We won't go hum until marnin'"?

What oud I do excipt turn into the ave-
noo, as intinded, drive to the main intrance
of the park in the hope that he might be
waitin' there, and thin if he failed me again
Jeap from the box, leavin' leddy and money
and white beaded spook to their siveral
deviocea?

At all evints, it was better than the hesi-
tashun in which so manny heads are lost,
80 without delay I peroeeded socarding.

In my leisurely progriss so that Jarge
might have ample time to arrive fust be
trolley I naterally reviewed the little I
knew of the leddy inside. A plucky wan
beyond all doubt; there was decision in
fvery movement, ooorage in flash of eye
and ourl of lip, temper in polse of head
and stamp of fut, o

Jarge had said she was unhappily marret,
dosoribin' her husband, Mark Flamingo,
as an all around sport and man about
town whom she hadn't divoroed for unly

wan reason, her disihclinashun to do so. !
Might it not be that hor love for him, ber |

jealousy of some wan ilse, was the su-

preme motive which had plunged her into
the dub'us thicket where she was now en-
tangled? .

Jest thin the old plugs shied as if sud-
dently renewin' their antedeluv'an days.
Whiz past us shot an auto car, low, long,
triang'lar shape, with the sharp ind fust,
drippin’ with light, for all the worrold like
some infumnal submarine, with diver
layin’ clus in the bow, gekimmin’ over the
eart’ arter a flyin' start acrost the bed of
the westing ocean.

No wonder that there was a rattle of hones
in front, I know that my teet' jined in the
equine chorus, the more 8o, indeed, becuz,
with the swerve of the hack that myster'us
white thing had slid and pressed against
the window at me back. Whativer it was,
and arter this sicond glimp' I didn't dare
conjecter, Mrs. Flamingo had no fear of it.
Prisently I heerd her fum voice comin’
t'roo the tube at if the flat were afire.

*Don't go in by the main intrance,” she
ordered. “Take the lane; and so to the
lake house,” And meekly I whipped up
and tunned into the disignated road.

Why? Well, for wan t'ing, early trainin’
combined with late discipline had tart
me to mind whin spoken to sharp. For
anudder I was imprissed be the coincidence
that Jarge shud have suggisted my driving
to the very spot alriddy selicted by Mrs.
Flamingo as a rondevoo ‘and ingpired be
the hope that he might be there arter all
instid of at the intrance.

Besides, there cudn't be a better place for
me to make my break for liberty. The
lake house was closed and deserted at this
hour.

Our way led up and over a hill and so
down to the lake deep in th? ravine. As I
crossed the ridge I noticed on the steep
opposite a flare of light with a triang'lar
shadder behind. It was the submarine
motor car, ristin' like a great bud with
outsprid pinyings arter swift flight, I
licked the old skates the morae for their in-
herent incompatability with the spirrut
of the age

We reached the fut of the hill. 1 drew
up in the damp and dark of the narrer space
in front of the boat house. 1 gev' a low
whistle whioh Jarge wud recognize :nny-
where this side of the Morgue.

There was no response, He was not
there. A stranger,shorter, heavier,stepped
out from the shed; the handle of the hack
dure tunned—it was time for me to go-—I
did go, off the side—Lard, whereand how
far didn't 1 go!—out from a roaring flash
and smash, tearin' t'roo trees, whizzin'
t'roo bushes until I splashed and settled in
the saft, safe mud.

Like a metyor flung be Mars that auto=
car had plunged down upon ug as we stud
in the gulch. Niver in didliest war had
hundrid tonner been almed more deliber-
ately, been fired with colder blood. Who-
iver the goggle eyed dimmon that steered
it, there had been mudder in the fust with
malice prepinse in the dried and jerked
grizzle that answered for his heart.

I pickod mesilf up, dizzy and sore as if
kicked be the eart'. I picked mesilf up, but
that wasn't all. My hand touched some-
thin' hard and shinin' lJayin' be me side,

It was a silver hand bag-—the very idinti-
eal bag into which 1 had seen Mrs. Flamingo
tuck the $5,000 yeller roll not t'rerhuurl

/

The bench they chose was in | glossy, curly hair proclaimed them from

another race. The dresses of the Italian
8 amstresses was free from any attempt
at the uptodateness of the others.

Although some of the girls bowed and
many of them came from the same fao-
tories, they did not mingle. Every raoe
kept to itself.

Two and two they marched along the
asphalt paths after they had finighed their
rather meagre luncheons, and gathered on

before. The next moment I was scootin’
t'roo the byways of the park as if me veins
were filled with gasoleen and be damned
to it.

iii.

It was late the next marnin' that I was
toyin' with a grilled bun in the private dinin'
room of a ewell sweet at the Cerul'an. I
raised me languid eyes from a cas'al survey
of the pupple and fine lining in which I
was arrayed to the newspaper set betune
cocktail and fruit like the tough fillin' of
an angle food sandwitch, and this is what I
read:

MYSBTERIOUS FATALITY IN THE PARK.

Late last night the watchman by the lake
in the park discovered evidence of what must
have been an appalling runaway. In the
ditch by the lake house lay two dead and
mangled horses in the fragments of what
once had been a carriage. Beyond on a
grassy bank lay the bodies of a man and
a woman, dead but unscathed. What at
first seemed incomprehensible was that the
woman, who must have been young and beau-
tiful, had been so bound and bandaged as
to be unable to speak or move. \The identifica-
tion, however, of the other body as that of
Dr. Silas Krounse, proprietor of a somewhat
notorious private asylum, makes [t seem
probahle that his unfortunate companion,
regarding whose identity there I8 not the
slightest clue, was a patlent whom he was
conveying to his suburban institution. These
bareoutlines give warning of a dark and dread-
ful pleture, which may be presented to our
readers In a subsequent edition,

Dark and dridful, indeed. As if troo
the magnifyin' linses of the mind's eye,
Horat'o, I asemed to be able to discern some
of the missing details of the catastrophy.

Mrs. Flamingo must have escaped—
steppin’ out in her briek way to greet the
doctor as he approached from the shed.
Fven as I had scooted one way out of the
park, she had flitted anudder way, leavin'
the lifeless bodies of her agent and her
vietim behind.

Her victim? Yis, the white spook that
had scared me so—now I began to under-
stand,

R'pose Mrs. Flamingo had suspicted her
husband of infidelity? S'pose she had
traced his movements and discovered his
leddy love? S8'posa she had plotted to
inflict a punishmint wuss than deat' on
this hated rival by shutting her up as hope-
lessly insane in a private asylum?

§'pose this Dr, Krounse, whose repetashun
had to be approached from the windward,
had agreed to the schieme for the prioe of
$5,000, the same to be paid C. 0. D.? B'pose
the driver whose place 1 had tuk had been
instrumintal in the kidnappin' of the poor
creatur—a tool likely of Mark Flamingo,
who had tunned against hisg master, as
sharp tools often do tun evéh in skilful
hands? Wud not these supposishuns fill out
the outlines of the picture with the sombre
hues of jealousy, hatred and revenge?

But the low lyin' auto oar, with ite dimmon
steersman—that cud not be painted out
as a fortootus detail. It had dogged the
hack on the way to the park, It had laid
in wait and thin shot down like a avalanche
at the spot of all spots where destrucshun
must be inivitable, where deteoshun might
woll be avolded.

Whose crule heart and hard hand had
conceived and executed so diabilocally?
Mark Flamingo's? He was an all around

the marble sides of the empty fountain in
the middle of the square, perched there to
be nearer the vehicles that passed along
the main drive. Occasionally a sslutation
called from a passing wagon evoked a
scornful or a cordial answer, as the appear-
ance of the ewain happened to suggest.
The impression of careless, happy enjoy-
ment of the sunlight and the fresh air was
imparted to the whole park by the look of
the girls. They were not boisterous, al-
though an occasional laugh or cry would
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attract attention to two that had ventured
on a foot race.

“You'll need the strength you're wasting
there before 5 o'clock!” called out one of
the older girls who was seated on a bench.
“You'd beiter cut all that out!”

They did, and that seemed the tendenocy
of all the girls. They wanted to keep stiil
and enjoy the result without any more
effort than the walk to the square and
back.

Before the clock on the church gets
around to the half hour there is a flutter
and the little group prepare to move. By
the time the clock is at the half hour there
ia not a white shirtwaist to be seen and
the park will for the next twenty-four
hours be free from the visitors.

The effort to maké the best of the brief
recess for luncheon served to transform
almost every part of New York. Only
the women appear to have a good time
out of it and make it a period of recreation.
The sad looking men who have gradually
ooccupied the sidewalks from Astor place
uptown until they are now as far up as the
forties on Fifth avenue take their freedom
from labor just as seriously as they ever
did. Standing on the sidewalks they smoke
and talk with the subdued sadness of their
race, are content to occupy the avenue
until it geta too sunny and then movearound
{nto the side streets—but no further than is
absolutely necessary.

The move of the manufacturers of
women's dress uptown has so far brought
few of the sewing girls up to that region.
The industries in which they are employed
in large numbers linger down town and the
daily outing to be witnessed in Washington
Square has its counterpart only inUnion
and to a less degree in Madison Square.

The girls who are employed uptown are
in the sewing rooms of the fashionable
dressmakers. They exhibit the same
desire to get out into the sunlight. Those
that are within reach of Bryant Park gather
there, although they are not nearly so
nurnerous as their sisters who fill the benches
in Washington Square,

The others do mot content themselves
with: standing on the avenue in the dis-
consolate fashion of the men. FThey are
soattered along the avenue within the
neighborhood of their place of employ-
ment, staring frequently into the shop
windows with surprising interest in view
of the fact that their time is spent in making
just such articles.

Here much of the chatter is French.
There are some few Irish women, but they
are growing scarcer every. year, while
there is rarcly to be found a sewing girl
of native birth. The Italians are usually
employed only in running the machines,
although there are now some in the uptown
sewing rooms and the number grows ever
larger.

A group of these girls laughing on a
bench in the park through their half hour
of recess sets the thoughts of the observer
to wondering how they pass the same time
ih winter. Nobody takes the same apparent
pleasure in the spring that they do in the
small opportunity they get.

Employees of the telephone companies
and other business concerns that have
many girls are not compelled to take their
diversion in the street. The roofs of the
buildings are turned over to them. There
it is possible to enjoy a degree of exolusive-
ness that the girls on the park benches
could never attain. It is

the rope, and one could not
ington Square.

é)oaaible to ekip
o that in Wash«

sport, p'raps genooinely on with the new
love as he was off with the old.

Might he not have been apprised of his
wife's contemplated meetin' with the doctor,
and have t'ought it a chanct to be rid of her
wanst for all, never dreamin’ that his heart's
darlin' of the moment might also be im-
perilled? Might it not well be—

Here the vi'lent ringin' of the telephone
in the adj'inin’ sweet gev' pause to me
oonjectures.

“Give me the head waiter to wanst,”
demanded a famil'ar v'ice. “I niver seen
such outrag'us treatmint, niver in my
towaer of two worrolds. The ochampeen
isn't hyginically ioed; the vollyvont is half
pork—"

But I cud not wait to hear furder. With
wan j'yous kick I put the connectin' dures
asunder. There amid eplendor and in
raiment that wud have put Solymin hisself
on the blink set me wan-time pal, Gentle-
man George Ringgold, as if to the manna
born.

“Ah, Smithers,” he said, condescending,
*I hopes you are feelin' as well as you
looks. There was room for improvemint
in each partic'lar I'm t'Inkin' whin last
we met.”

“I might still be on a hack at an alley
for all of youse,” I replied indignant.

“Mine be the pleasure to make amends
for the seemin' neglect,” he wint on like a
fairy grandfather. “The faot is on interin'
the s'loon I diskivered that a certing well
known man about town who allus goes
weil heelod was about to leave his clothing
and valooables with the landlord, an old
crony of his. He had a racing auto at the
back dure and was about to be off on some
hell's misshun. Well, he did leave 'em
there, but not for long. I am wearin' the
wan' and here is the odder, very much at
your service.”

And he perduced a fat wallet.

“It was Mark Flamingo!® I cried.

“It was nowa other; but why dignify a
thing done with a name? Tell me radder
of your own fortunes.”

For answer I laid on the table the silver
bag with the yaller wad inside.

Iv.

I had scusly finished the story of me
strange exper'ence whin the walter burst
open the dure like a gale of wind, with
Jarge's aminded breakfast, As I glaunot
out into the hall I saw that a party of
leddies passing by were glanctin' in, at-
tracted be the soene of refined ilegance,
but sech, I reflicted, are the embarrassmints
germane to the rich.

It is niver wise, howiver, to belittle a
woman'n cussory glance, especially if
annything wanst be'ongin' to her happens
to be within telescope distance. Jarge
was engaged with his food in the recess
of the winder, I was dozin' in me chalr,
since in that disoysshun T had no part whin
agin the dure opened and shut and Mre.
Flamingo, snatchin' the eilver bag from
the cintre table oonfronted me

There was no trouble about her bein’
wide awake, all right. Wan wud t'ink
from her trig, smart appearanoe, the clear-
ness of her eye, the ca’'mnoss of her meen
that she had jest stepped out from & band-
box, 'eavin' the cotton batting behind,
instid of embodyin' the latest and nar-
rerest escape from battle, mudder and

suddint deat'. The Amazons wud bave
proved invincible, I b'lieve, had they unly
Feen fashunably dressed.

“This is my bag," she said sharply. “How
did it come into your possesshun®”

*It was my rake-off for actin' as sub-
gtitute driver of a snide heck last night.
and not the unly wan I got eeder,” I an-
swered sulkily.

There was & risin’ color in her cheeks,
and she bit her lip with her small white
toet' as sho stud deliberatin’ as to how
much I might know.

“P'haps I might be allowed to suggist an
amicable sittlemint,” said Jarge, advancin'
be bows as if before a thrown.

She swung about with an air of relief.

“You here again?® she cried. “What,
what, are you doin’ in my husband’s
clothes?”

“Ah, madam,” he answered with anudder
Oriental slam, “it I unly stud in his shoes.*

And thin they laughed hearty, as a fine
woman and a handsome man will laugh
whin they reelize that the impossible is
often a shorter name for what might have
been. -

“That doesn’'t prevent me from de-
nouncing you bot' to the management as
swindlers, " she hazarded.

*True, madam, from your position and
our lack of it, you have the whip hand,” he
agreed. “We are not lookin' for trouble,
but if it comes to us, it is contageous, you
know. For instance, I might raise an in-
quiry as to why your husband disguised
hisself whin he wint out in his racin’ auto
last night, Undoubtedly the subsequent
rain washed away most of its tracks, but
still some might be discerned on the hill,
in the gully by the lake house.”

It was better nor a panorama to watch
the rush of emoshun on her sinsitive face,
Amazement, fust; thin fear, anger, doubt,
changin' gradjally but surely to positive
delight. The whip hand? Jarge had said
there are some women who wud give their
sowls and to boot to have and to hold it
t'rough their marret life.

Again Mrs. Flamingo swung around, her
back to Jarge, addrissin’ me exclusive,

“You were sayin'," she said, “that you
received this bag as pay for some work
you did last night? Of course you mean
that you received this money I find in the
bag. I know nothingabout that, all I want
is my own property. Therefore, if you will
bring to me at my house within the hour
the clothes your friend there has on, I will
deliver the money to you, ivery cent, I
pledge you me wud, and foriver arter hold
me peace.”

Jarge bowed, I bowed, Mrs. Flamingo
bowed, and away she wint, delighted in the
oertainty of connubal bliss,

Fancy Bexes for Candy.
From the Howuston Posl,

“Candy boxes for the holiday trade will
be more elaborate than ever,” said 1. E,
Barry, “Thie is saying a great deal, in view
of the fact that there has been w steady
elaboration of the candy packages,

“The practical and ornamental s being com-
bined, however, in the selection of the re-
coptacies for chocolates and bonbons, A
opular paokage Is one that can be used

y the ladies for a glove box or pin cushion
or other purposes on the dresser after the
candy has been taken oui of ii,

“The highest priced boxes are used more

or raffes and prizes than rthi lse,
[0 st T orlen piid Tor o box ' ceadys

1 feet,

ANIMALS UNDER THE WEATHER,

Cats and Dogs Suffering From Coughs and
Colds This Spring.

The inclement weather this spring is re-
sponsible for no end of trouble among the
cats and dogs of New York, according to a
man who runs a cat and dog hospital, and
he ought to know. His patients, of course,
are of the pampered upper classes of oat~
and-dog-dom, but there is doubtless more
or less indisposition among the great un-
washed, and when you stop to think! about
it, maybe you will remember a partioularly
and peculiarly dismal, doleful! note which
seems to pervade the tones of the cat thas
prowls and yowls at midnjght on the baok
fenoe.

“They suffer from colds and coughs and
even oroup,” said the veterinary, holding
to his ear the apparatus, for all the world
like that used by the regular practitioner,
by means of which he was listening to the
breathing of a big maltese, *“Now this is
an apartment house cat who ourled him-
self on a pillow around a gilded steam pipe
all winter.

“When they turned off the steam of
course he took cold. Give him one of these
pills three times a day, and keep him
wrapped up warm till he gets better,” he
said to the anxious mistress. *“And don’t
feed him any fish or liver fora while. Give
him these powders in malted milk with a
fountain pen filler.”

The hospital was full. One (;:fs oone
tained what looked like a chastened British
lion suffering from influenza.

“They ghaved him too early,” a nurse ex-
plained, *Poor old dog, he has had a shive
ering time this summer."

“Oh, that one,” referring to a whitish
bulldog, with a bandaged ear, “the weather
hasn't un.\'lhinﬁ to do with his affection.
He's been in a fight again,

“This is the third time he's been a patient
here, and he isn't 8o old either, He always
has the same malady. He'd rather fight
than eat and his psychic effect on this ward
is bad.”

Up in the cats’ ward were cats in various
rtages of grip and pneumonia. There was
just one surgical case, that of a little white
Angora kitten with a torn lip

he cat had jumped out of a third story
window into a cement court. Upsetting
all cat traditions, she did not land on her
but on her tender nose She was
being tenderly cared for and the nurse said
that when the stitches were taken out her
lip would be a8 good as new.

Ur by the big front window a nurse was
feeding some tens with a dropper,

The most gladsome sight of the morning
was that of the discharge of a pretty little
gpaniel as a well dog and the joy and af-
feotion with which he was received by his
tiny mistress. The fat little colored maid
who accompanied yuunrz Miss Millions was
no less delighted at Bibi's recovery, while
Bibi himself jumped from one to the other
in frantic demonstrations of joy

Indian Prince's Jewels,
From the London Tribunc.

When the steamship Arabia arrived at
Tilbury on Baturday four cases of undis-
tinguished appearance were handed over
to four men emploved by tourist onte,
Each man guarded his cuse with pnr‘ﬁ('ulu
onre, never releasing his hold upon it during
the train jourrey to town,

On srrival at Liverpnol Street Ktation the
four mien, each hingiginge his charge, enter
A van, satton thelr enecs, and were drieen
to Ludgate Circus, vhere the oases were

| immediately conslgned to the snfes,
| The mysterious hoyes « ned the herad.
itary jowels of the Maharajah of Bikaneer,

who arrived in London a shott time ago,
The Jewels, which are valued at & L £25,000,
were guarded (o India by an armed escort,




